INTRODUCTION

gogues, on the banks of rivers, and in poorhouses,
continuing my work among factory hands, peasants,
and soldiers, in the meantime eking out my meager
existence by doing all kinds of odd jobs.

In the town of Vilna I had a narrow escape, and
it was only through the friendliness and ingenuity
of the owner of the rooming house where I was
stopping that I was able to save myself. The secret
service police upon entering the place asked for
me, and the proprietor was able to detain them by
talking with them and offering them a drink of
vodka, while I jumped out through a window and
got away; and I had many other similar escapes.

After that I was constantly on the run. Every so
often the secret service police, who were hot on my
trail, would visit the village where my family lived,
trying to discover my whereabouts. On one occasion
they arrested my younger brother, whom they had
mistaken for me, and kept him for twenty-four
hours. With Stolipin (the prime minister of Russia
at that time) determined to break up the revolution-
ary movement, which was at its lowest ebb, and
with my life under the constant strain and fear of
being hunted down, I resolved in 1911 to leave the
place of my birth for the United States.

This early experience in various revolutionary
activities in different parts of Russia enabled me,